CHAPTER XXXI

UNACCUSTOMED AS I AM TO PUBLIC SPEAKING

WITH father's warning on my mind I went
to the meeting where the strike was to be
voted. Nobody had opposed the strike, for
the cause was plainly a just one. The men
wanted their pay to be issued to them every
week, and they were entitled to it The only
question in my mind was one of expediency.
Could we hope to win a strike at a time like
that when the mills were on the verge of clos-
ing because of bad business?

While the speakers were presenting the
reasons for the strike I noticed that not a man
examined or discussed the dangers in it The
mind of the meeting was made up. I was
talking to the fellow who sat beside me, and
I told him what my father had written me.

"I agree/' he said. "A strike at a time like
this doesn't seem to be the right thing to do,"

"If you don't think it a wise move," I said,
"why don't you get up and say so. For this
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